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M cold in the nose Tf my nose was as long 
Is a cold in the nose. L too, would feel bad. 

And this tellow here For a cold in the nose 
Got an awtul big dose. ls, [ think, bad enough, 

Tle doesnt look happy, But along one like this— 
Ln fact, he looks sad. That really ts tough. 
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Why, Nathan Gnome! A nore from 
We havent seen the Calico 
you in ages — 

What have 
you brought 

Ws? 


Whata FUNNY note! — 
Its just says, 21ck, sed for, 
Raggeays, Gee 7s ror 















The dragon COULDN'T sign i#- 

_he SIGNALED /t from Ais. 

castle and / copied 
> 17 Down. 


What do yo ~C/ dont know, Andy, 
spose the poor) but well fake 
aragon soine Calico parches. 

and sore cougl? 
syrup along, jist 


































y, 


Which way are) Theres more All righ? ~Lur \ 

we going “han one way were using | 
to the f. to Loonie THIS one-through 
oragons eS the Tree- That: 


castle? __ Istt- There. 


Ce 
Ww 178. 











Wait! If we go 1770 Well, she's gone! And (fF 

that tree perhaps she isn't HERE sles 

WE wont be got to be THERE! : 
there, So maybe (7 

ether better... 


Come of, 
Ane 
. 














Only as tar 
as you Wink 
_ HFis— were | 
nearly there. 





Loonle Lard 75 
along way 
aown, (5110 12. 










ifs all right, Andy... 
The tree just hides : 
the stairway 10 _< 


| Loonie Land, pf 
5 Wf 





Here come “Bis 
~ “Ee Loonies! : 
‘a 















PATCHES! Stop! 
Gimmes Those 
Parches are for \- 
the Calico 
Lragor, 





Coug/-cough Stist Burt 
[what Us pa er ae (na lst 
/ 


















Say! Those ~ 

Loonies cer- 
tainly DID 
| need patches! 


\y 


Patches! Patches! Gimme 
ce one! Cough! 
Ahuck!, 


Ald Ccoug? syr- 
up! But row 
{ we havent ary- 
thing for the 
oor dragon. 











































What 19 \ | /don't know—but /f they 4 
wrong with Y tre Loonies are | have fur &x._suppo se you 
the Calico A. madathim and \ surrounded, how could 
Dragon any Gx rheyve surrounded can we reach) fh», (Vag 





way, Nathan 5 castle Me 





q 








Its @ secrer-biit theres There 
a tree near here with Sl 
319. broad leaves-ar7d 

_._ Wil 1CQVE5 COT? | 












Gert onto the leaf 
and then cut 
otf the stem 74 
close fo 


_ (With the 
stem, of 
COUPEE gf 


1418 flying! But 
ow can 















/ts fun, when you 


¢ V1 be with you 
ger the trick, 


(a Ti ntute, 






“il 
iin 


ar fy Hy Hi 
Di Mii: ~ 














(Comin No, thanks! You 
with tg / dont need me ‘Atal thé LOOSs- 
| Nathan ? : any more, 125, 2/1 Seats 


Raggedys, 








/ wonder whar~ 
the Loonies 


My, bit they 7 wonder what 
the dragon 
aid fo . 











Whatl/ we i Kol! them up The aragor) MUST. We// go 
do with our 3 GNA StICk - be sick — straight to — 
leaves 50 4% \ his bedroom. 





You poor thing! What , _ CRaggedys! / 
13% ee matter i j | LD Gheu youd 


with you ? 
pets I Wh 
Hh, ih, ah, 
yy 











/ts my wings — 
: theyre 


My, my How did you, ) 
burned to 


EVER do such? 








got 50 fresh in MY OWN castle that / told 


Y-yes! You see, those pesky Loorles 
then 70 CléaQr Oult.. 









By rhe l60ks of the looses’ 
clothes, you wsed te 1207 
end on then, 100-2U7 <i 
/// see what / 
Car? a 





°..and wher they wouldns 
/Mohted ar ol cigar and 
pried to SMOKE ther out — 











Give me )/ Oh-oh! Youve gor 

your tly-} the right dea, 

OE log Raggedy Arr, 
indy. 4 7 


you've clipped off ) 77 wouldnt 
what was ler? of. 
‘er! I1/ never 
tly agains 


















(This may hurt). S-say! What are they Theyre 
alittle, but Ntting me right 
youll be ge off my 













Youl/ hev- 
er /earn 
to fly 
wrnder suclr 








Do you think its. Yous! / hope re doesnt ee 
safe to rake have todo| | among 1ose_ 
\ off now? LC 1? sometime, Loornes. 





OH BOY! / car fly 

again! 111 show 

Yhose Loorwes 
SOMMCSIU PIG! 








< CASTLE AWAY 
FROM 


















Listen, Raggeays. those ) _/ Dear 
| Loonles are DANGEROUS!) clear! Your 
Theyre goltrg 70 (dst have hurt 
ottack iny castle! their feelings 

; creadtutly/ 


There's otly ore_ 


| 179 70. ae, 
























What does sé She's 17) the Alf- Maybe cook- 
mean? Where low her ana cher! Whar s ing up some 
has she m 362. | SECRET 
9O7E? gi : rea 








That's just what l AM 
cooking—abour 16 
dozen secre/ 








Jin baking a@ lot of canidy| |...and you MUSTN'T spoil 1é 
hearts mixed with lots 
and (ots of LOVING = 

AINONESS ror those poor 


angry Loomes... 


















Jn just haltan howz Mr\. | Fly Jow now, Mr 5 
Dragon, youre goin Calico bragon. the 

- to tly us over the Loories are roti. 
a boonie les... “under Us, 


9 
Le 












Theyre */7row- 


Rup! 
soe. (19 Dotnbs! 











UYintn-yuininin! These ore _ They make me fee! ful! of 
the 0e5¢ LOTbS Fe LOVING=KINONE SS! 7 





want fo go 
now, kaggedys: 
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‘ap true, that a faucet- 
Aosed Orkle wont shirk, 
Ms greatest delight is int 
, aoing his work, 
‘Ne fills up his funnels 
whenever it showers, 
Shen watks through the 
desert and waters 
the flowers. 




















nce upon a time there liveda 
very little chicken who was-all 
covered with yellow fluff 


ae : Z 


ees 2 Sia ieee 


= ay 
Indeed he ate so much that his 
mother called him 
Chicken Greedy. 





So she took him 
very hard and fussed over 
him a great deal. 








oon 





hungry in the afternoon. 


eee) 

And this chicken was always~% 
hungry. He was hungry in the 
morning, hungry at noon, and 





VV 





Now his mother's name was 
Mrs. Harriet Henny and Chicken 
Greedy was her only chic! 


oe ? 4 
Chicken Greedy,’ she would 
say to him,"You really must 
not eat so much, You will 
make yourself sick.” Z 





a » 

La, “xn. 

i Ne thought he 
knew as much as 
she did and besides the 
food tasted good. 





But I'm sorry to say Chicken 
Greedy didnt pay. much 
attention to his mother. 













“ee 


Cluck, cluck!” . = 
said Mrs. Harriet Henny. 
who was very excited. 


ay : 
somebody left the gate es 
open into the garden. i 













Dad 
Now the gardener 
usually kept his gate 
closed because he did not 
like chickens: in his garden. 


Peep, peep 
said Chicken Greedy, 
‘and they hurried in. 











’ But Mrs. Henny he 
liked the garden :very 
much indeed, So it was a 

great treat to be there. ‘eee 









hey ate too aia ce 
( many seeds and scratched 
too much to suit him. 














= 


’ But Chicken Greedy * 
Greedy began D. scratch at, was too busy to say * 


once. "Cluck, cluck, good lucky 


anything at wl Shes just 


Cshe said, eating a seed. ate and 





It was BiG: hare 
' and shiny. It looked very 
qeoe indeed. 





‘ By ‘and by Chic! 
Greedy saw a fine seed. 












Chicken Greedy, vi , 

must not eat that es she 
said, “It is too big for you. It ¥ 
will stick in your throat and&\ 
< choke you. Don't eat it!” 









But ‘Mrs. Harriet : 
A Henny saw it too. 















: ‘Ne just looked 
at the seed and his eyes 
grew. bigger and bigger 












But | am sorry fo say ~ 
Chicken Greedy didnt pay 
any attention to her. 












he popped the seed \2 was too big and too hard. 
into his mouth and It stuck in Chicken Greedy’s 
tried to swallow it. throat and it choked him. 











Squawk, | 
sauawk! said 
Chicken Greedy, faintly. 












al 

/@When she saw && 

{ Chicken Greedy : 
lying on the ees she 


Mrs. Henny was 
eating a flower Be 
seed, but she heard the 
squawk and turned around, 










ies 
y Cluck, cioee apa 
whgt terrible lackitehe 
cried, flapping her f 
» wings. FEC 


She ran to 

Chicken Greedy She tried : 
calling him and she tried punch-g 
ing him and she tried shaking Ay 
him, but it was all no use, -~/ 








Harriet Henny. grew more) 
and more distracted. She 
couldnt think what to do, 


— just lay still on his back 
with his feet in the air. 








ed aa Si 
(and cluéked, but il 
that didnt nelp either 





‘If | can get some 

water and give it to = 
Chicken Greedy, he will stop 
choking,” she said to herself. 
So she began to run. 








She ran 
7 and ran es 


she came to the ah 











#°Oh, Mr. Well” 
she cried. ; 
‘Please help met!” 













“Cluck, cluck, cluck, 

such terrible luck, 
my Chicken Greedy . 
has choked on a seedie!" J 









“Please ave mee 
i —_ 
some water, Mr. Well. 4 
| will give it to 


( Greedy and he,will stop 
choking. said Mrs, Henny. 


















Cluckity cluck, Z 
Worse and worse luck!” 
said Mrs. Henny. Wait. , 
| will get a Cup.” 






Chicken Greedy, lay). 
on his back with his 
_feet in the air. 





(bad name,"That is too 





Chicken ) : 
it? My bucket is much too big, 
and you have no cup.” 


So Mrs. Henny 





> Mrs. Henny 






ell, well; 
Mr Well, who was 
quite fond_of his 







bad, Mrs. Henny. What 
can! do for you? 











give you some wate 
answered Mr Well 
“put how will you carry 










began to run. 
mone ran and ran. 






came to an oak tree 





Mr Oak was 
PF surprised, too. 
“What is the matter “= 
Mrs, Henny?” he asked. 















[_ ad 
“Please, Mr. Oak, S 
give me an acorn cup,” 
said Mrs. Henny. ‘I will 
give it to Mr. Well; he will give 
me some water; | will give it 
to Chicken Greedy and he 
will stop choking." 













“Cluck, cluck, c i 
Such terrible luck, 
My Chicken Greedy 
Has choked on a seedie!” 
























gladly give, you \ 
an acorn cup, he said, = 
“But they are all stuck fast. 
| cannot get them loose” 


Oak threw 
up his branches, 
but no cup fell, 














Poor Mrs. Harriet Henny 
was quite distracted 
She stopped to rest and 

the wind spoke to her 





“Cluckity cluck, 
Worse and worse luck!” 
said Mrs. Henny, running off. 


“Wait for me’ 










= 




















the oak tree for you 
said the wind,"Then the tree 
will give you a cup; you.can 


‘give it to Mr Well; Mr Well will give 
you some water; you can give 
it to Chicken Greedy and 









he will stop choking. 
















7S0 the wind 
shook the oak tr 
the tree let fall a cup. 








{She took : 
the ,.water and : 
fan to Chicken Greedy. 







ee and ) 








LZ, s 
Mrs. Henny i 
the cup to Mr Well and 
he gave her some water, 









# She poured % 
down: his throat and 
-he stopped choking. 





Chicken Greedy, \ 
stood up. He felt 
“\.ashamed_of himself. 















Peep, peep,” he y 

said in a small voice, : 

‘\ ‘You were right, Mother. | will 
/ never be greedy again.” Mrs. 
Harriet Henny, who was so glad }; 
Chicken Greedy was still alive <: 
that she didnt even scold him,, 
said, “Cluckity Cluck!” 






















; 

OF. Raggedys both love to eat; 
Each meal is just another treat. 
They avent persnickerty and choosy 
Gnd get their mother’s head all whoosy. 







F don't like this, they ever Say, 
Ana push their untouched plates away 
They always like to eat new things, 
Because they know what mother brings 
For them to eat witl be delicious 
and also bound to be nutritious . 





The kaggeays not only know 
Sating is tun but then also 
Yhat food gives them the strength to play 
Qnd makes them grow a bit each day 


~ 





So eat what mother brings anda say 
2 eat it up the RAGGEDY WAY." 


Whatre you 
going, Donot 
writing? 


4A which Donot . 
/ptlate, the penguin, 
fells a rather 
tall story... 


COPR , 1947 BY OSKAR LESECK 















Yeo! Meee a letter ‘to my) 
cousin oe e South Pole... 
Wow, fets see—heres a good) 4 : 2 
"f' fo youre looking at it \ 
nese an'M'—hm, yes. j POX upside down 








There! Hows that? Well. he’s not such a 9000 reader) 
Good deal neater ‘no. | Goyway. 50 Ih.doesnt make any f ypoy 
ist (#2 , difference, realty. Just a few £ 5 


Mines of greeting—hes.awtully }f 
busy, you krow. - 


| | Wes, aia the | Fh? Oh, no~ but the 
explorers ever ) worst port was that 
| Be 14? wes, e/ther could we 


H iB aide when we went back 
1 


ae ay Ae "We labored day and night 
We se sth cee 7 gn digging and searching. If was 
CAAA RAC ERS hard, hopeless work...” 


there Hobet) | [42m about 














But Donot we've simply 
got to find that pofe/ 
Why, think of how /hings 
will be without 1t/ 












Yes, guile 
right. But 
Jet us think 
for a punite. 





Stop, Hobart! I've just 


cecided we cant tind 1% 















e 


Faster, Hobart, taster! 
were desperate, 


Remember Hobart, ) Thats right= 
speed 15 the putt putt! 
warchword! 

A 














Now wel/ just put tt up 
right about here and every- 


thing will be fine again. 














/ ktiow! Wel! use 17 QS @ $pare 
sort of pole—ir case tt rains, 
say, and this one gers 
washed qway! 















Well just stick 14 up our 
tere some place, ard WHER 
those chaps cole looking 

tor the real ore—why Wey // 
think theyve round tz! 


Seer aa! 








There, thats 
Just tine, 
Hobart! 


























WHERE did you tind] Say, thats right! 
@ TREE at the south | where DID you 
Pole? You know there tind the tree 


gre no trees down g down there, 
here! p 


interestag! 


Hurray! Yeay! 
Weve found (r/ 


Thats very inter- Yeah, 14 SOUNDS aff 
esting. Donot very | right, but let me 
; ask your 


5 B® guestion. 


Why-uh, we had a-that 15, tf was- 
7#— well, 111 have fo. tell jy. going 
< fo need 





RAINL WOT. CONSE 


47 Warn KEL pa 


eae Ween grasshoppers 
Hopping a hoop. ; 
Lipperty hoppety, 
ioller and whoop 
Losiug their hats 
All a slipperty sloop. 
Flipperty Hopperty, 
Flapperty Hoop! 


‘The Robins se 


robin and a robins son : 
\ a= 
Ws LG 


Ouce went to town to 
GC —2 
‘ie wl 
(CS 

























oes, couldnt decide 


_ on plum or plain, 
And so they went 
back home again. 





He Winds They Did Blow 


wee 







The winds they did blow the leaves they did wag; 
Along came a beggar boy and put me in his bag. 
He took me to Loudon, a lady did me buy, 
Put me in a silver cage and hung me up high. 







Mth apples by the tire 
And nuts tor me to crack. Besides a litle teather bed 
He To vest my little back. 





Wea ton Ane Moon 









The man in the moon came tumbling down 
And asked his way to Norwich; 

‘fe went by the South, and burnt his mouth 

With supping cold pease porridge. ~ 








Ploy ding-a-ding! * 

Waa shall 1 ieee 
How many holes in a skimmer? & 

Four and tweuly— 


My stomach’s empty, 
Pray, Mamma, give me 
some Ciuner 





G; had a little bear 

And called him Blue Bell: 
Gave him little work 
And he did it very well 
7 bade him go upstairs 
70 bring me a gold ptr; 
Jn coal scuttle fell he, 

Up to hats little chin. 








me TS 


Oe went to the gardeu 
7o pick a little sage, 
He tumbled on his nose 

And fell mlo a rage. 


He went to the cellar 
To draw some vinegare 

And quickly hid return 
To say there was none there. 





avy, Davy Dumpling, boil him in the pot: 
Sugar him and butter him, and eat him while hes hot 






eter While will not go right 

And heres the reason why - 
Le follows his nose 

Where eer he goes 


And that is all QWry. 


































By W. J. ENRIGHT 






























There were two brothers who were farmers. The older 
owned a great rich estate, but the younger one was so poor 
and his land so barren that he was unable to raise enough to 
| live on. His wealthy brother refused him any help, so he 
/) was forced to close poor little house and start out into 
the world. 

After trudging along all day the evening found him on 
a strange road in a strange country. Walking slowly along 
f/ | he was startled to find the well-traveled road ending abruptly 
under his feet and, where it should have continued, was a 
| grassy meadow with no sign of travel or foot print. 

As he was pondering over the strangeness of this, he heard 
groans coming from a clump of bushes’ not very far away. 
He went over and, parting the branches, saw a little old 
man struggling to free his foot frorfi a steel trap that some 
hunter had set there. 

He quickly released the little man and bound up his in- 





jured foot. In reply to questions he told how poverty and 
| hunger had forced him to givé up his home and how his 
Fi aimless wanderings had brought him to this strange road |f 
‘| that seemed to end in the middle of nowhere. 

“Tell me,” he said to the little old man, “what is this 
'queer road that stops so suddenly?” 
pe} Witha twinkle in his eye the little man replied: “It is the i) 
road that, for you, leads to riches and plenty. It 1s the high- ° 


way to fairyland and at midnight it slowly drops so that an 








open road is made by which the fairies and gnomes may come f 
out into the world- 

“Stay here with me and you shall see this happen and when 
all the little people have come out you must enter. You will 
find houses of gold and silver, all of which you must pass |) F 
‘until you come to a little old house of wood. vn 

“Open the door-of this and go into the kitchen. There in Wy 
a cupboard you will find a small hand mill which you will 
bring to me here immediately. Touch nothing else and do Hh, 
not, under any circumstances, enter any other house.” 
The hours to midnight were long and cold as the two sat- | 
silently waiting. 













Suddenly something seemed to happen to the road. Slowly | 
it began 'to drop and, where it met the meadow, a streak of |f 
light shot out This gréw wider and wider until a glorious 
golden country could be seen beyond; and the road, bordered 
by little houses of gold and silver, continued on unbroken. 

Fairies and gnomes poured from out the houses up the 
road and out through the €rtrance to the world. There they 
separated, some going this way, some that, to be gone until 
dawri when the door of fairyland would again be closed. In 
a few moments the little people had all disappeared. 

“Now is your time,” said the little old man, and the young 
farmer walked boldly through thé gateway. 

He passed beautiful little houses:made of gold and silver, 
but kept his way without en Hing any, Oe them. 





























Finally at the very end of the road he came to a poor, 


broken-down little house of wood as much like his own home | 
as two peas. He pushed open the door, made his way to the 
kitchen and there in the cupboard found the hand mill that 
the old man had told him about. 

He tucked it under his arm and left the house and, though 


he was tempted to enter one of the golden houses, he remem- | i 


| bered what the little old man had said. Carefully avoiding | 
| even touching anything else, he made his way hurriedly back 
| to the world. . 

ih The little man was watching for him and taking the hand 
] mill he placed it on a flat rock and said: ‘Now I will show 

: you how to work this hand mill and you will see what a mar- 

4} velous thing you possess.” f 

| “Now,” said the little old man, “you must be hungry/after 
all these hours. What would you like to eat?” 

“T’m starved,” said the farmer, “and would like a porter- 
house steak smothered in onions, a baked potato, a pot of 
coffee and two apple pies.” “And I'll have some lamb chops 
and rice pudding,” said the little man. “So. mill, do your 
work!” And in‘a twinkling out came everything ordered. 
“Gease grinding, Sir Mill,” said the little man. and it stopped. 

“There you are,” said the old man as they ate their supper. 
“Could you ask for anything better than that? It will give 
-you any food you order and in any quantity, but remember 
always. that when you have enough you must sa ‘Cease 














grinding, Sir Mil Nothing more nor Tess will stop it.” 
The farmer thanked the little old man and, though it was 
| not yet morning he picked up the mill, said good-bye, and 
hurried back over the road toward the home he had left. 

When he reached home, he was again hungry. The mill 
gave him the delicious breakfast he ordered and stopped 
grinding when told. 

So he went out through the whole neighborhood and in- 
vited everyone, even his stingy brother, to come in that 
evening for dinner. No one expected much to eat, but all 

“came out of curiosity to see what a poor, poverty-stricken 
wretch could offer them. 

What was their great surprise to find the table groaning 
under great loads of rare and delicious food. Everyone en: 
joyed the feast and had a wonderful time. The stingy brother 
stayed on until all the others had gone and then begged to 


know the secret of this change in fortune. 
At first the younger brother refused to tell him, but finally 


he brought out the mill and made it grind first one thing and 
| then another. “There,” he said, “you see where it was I got 
{ all the food for the banquet.” 
The stingy brother felt that he must have the magic mill. 
And finally when he offered a thousand dollars in gold, the 
poor brother agreed to the bargain with the understanding 
~|! that he might = the al wunul the el harvest was over.- 











last him the rest:of his life. : 

During that time, the mill was kept very busy and when the 
harvest was over, the rich brother got it. But the younger 
brother took care not to teach him how tostop it. ‘ 

The next morning, the rich man told his wife to go out in | 
the fields and see that the mowers did their work properly 
and he himself would attend to the house that day. So, when 
dinner time drew near, he took the mill out of the cupboard 
and set it on the kitchen table, 

Rubbing his hands and grinning with anticipation, the \ 
rich farmer said, “Mill, grind me a fine Irish stew and a rich 
custard pudding.” : 

So the mill began to grind Irish stew and custard pudding 
‘and when the farmer had enough he shouted, “Stop! That’s 
all we need! Quit working!” But no matter what he said it 





just kept ‘on. Soon all the dishes, pans and tubs were filled 
‘and it began to spill over the kitchen, floor. 

He tried to stop it with his hands. He twisted it, he turned | 
it, he beat it against the wall, but it went on grinding and 
jn ashort time the stew and the pudding rose so high that the 
‘man was in danger of being drowned. 

. He threw the mill in a corner and rushed out into the gar- 
‘den, slamming the door after him. But the stew and pudding 
‘began to work out through the cracks of the door. It rose to 
the windows, broke the panes and poured out ina steady 


stream. 






































He headed for his brother’s house, hoping for deliverance 
from the terrible flood, and on his way he passed his wife and 
the farm laborers. “Run for your lives,” he shouted, “or you 
-will be drowned in stew and custard!” And after him they 
ran as fast as their legs would carry them. 

He burst into his brother's house and begged him to take 
the mill back instantly. “For,” said he, “if it grinds another 
hour the whole district will be destroyed by the flood of stew | 
and custard.” : 

The brother was not in such a great hurry to take it back, 
| but finally he consented to if he were given another thousand 
| F 
| 


4 of stew and pudding stopped. 


dollars. This was quickly agreed to and, stepping outside, 
he shouted, “Cease grinding, Sir Mill!” Instantly the flow 


The younger brother now had plenty of money as well as 
the magic mill. 





So he built a fine inn and as the fame of the mill spread, 
people came from the four corners of the earth to. see it work , 
and paid great prices for the delicious food. 

He grew fat and immensely wealthy and there came a time 
when he grew tired of the erowds that flocked to the inn. He. 
now had everything he could wish for, he thought, excepting 





quiet and peace. 





One day there came to the inn the captain of a ship. 


jo = He had spent most of his life on voyages to a distant coun- 
- = try for cargoes of salt. So after dinner he turned to the inn- 








er and said: “Do you think your mill would grind salt? 


4) Nothing but salt?” 


“Why not?” said the innkeeper. “Salt is food, isn’t it? In 
fact it’s one of the most necessary foods of all. However, we'll 
just try it.” So he ordered the mill to grind salt and sure 
enough out it came as pure and white as snow. 

When the captain returned to his ship he called his crew 

about him, told them of what had happened and said, “if we 


can get that mill our fortunes are made and never again will 


| any one of us have to go on the long, hard voyage.” 


That night the captain and his crew went silently ashore 


| and surrounded the inn. 


4) the mill, and he and his men made their way hurriedly but | 


| quietly back to the ship. The anchor was lifted, sails were 
set and they were soon beyond all danger of pursuit, 

At dawn the next day the mill was grinding salt. It ground 
and it ground until the hold was full. When salt began to 
spread over the deck and fill the cabins the captain tried to 


| stop the grinding, but he had forgotten the proper words! 


The ship began to sink. 

He ordered the crew to the boats, but the mill kept grind- 
ing and the ship, no longer able to carry the great weight of 
salt, finally,sank. Down to the very bottom it went, but the ‘ 
mill kept on, and there it grinds to this very day. And that 





is the reason the sea is salt. 





While everyone was asleep the captain entered, picked up ik a," 








c This picture shows a little pup 
The Raggedys are coloring up 
Q paper aog takes color well , 
@ realtone though 9 think would yell. 
(Yell rhymes with well better than bark!) 


But after all its just a lare, 
Ne one woulda think to color up 
a really truly living pup! 












& /Iny couldn't Bonny and Lopen 
@ little business? This would . 
beagood spota little paint, 

ed 4 a few repairs::- 


sili 





‘Tl scoot back to the) 

hive and see what < 

Sorny thinks of the 
idéa. 


a 


‘a 
What was that @ 





‘Bonny! Were goin 
to be ich OE have @ 

Great idea!; ‘ 
| Wee 





(Just sign on the dotica™ 
pli7e and the toadstool 


i 











4 
It took lots of hard work, but 


There! The last board is off! por 
the bgt "Ape beginning (0 


Now .we can start on the ; 
Say improvements 

















Cee Hello, Billy and 
SG Bonn IT ste you 
have, taken over 
the Old toadstool! 
Going into 
business? 
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Step right up! Get & 
Y your delicious pollen 
buns, ice-cold honey- 
; ade! 



















eee 
7yYHere you are!.Two honey buns! 
that costs four rose petals. j- 





KHello, Mr Beetle! 
YOu l00R tired! (iE 
Sit down and 

ng down rest a Bit! 5 

the path. . 


day, duri = 
One day, during a oll Medio 














(Gee! Tt makes you YWwell they say, 
=e! good ali Vit is more blessed. 
over to give }» \ to give than vg 
dj piesa . to receive. 
epay yours —. 
Rindness. 









You do the counting, 262 rose petals, 
: I'll mark it down ins 300 clover leaves, 
The best port portot the \* our book.) (125 daisy petais:.: 


Gay is when we count, 
our earnings | 


TWEEK Later, 

















Oh, oh! It looks like my N Tused to bea crack ~ 
friends are being held J < \ shot with a slingshot 
up vy that big butly d é 





How did I do, ON) A toast to the 
ELLY P prot 


Yy ‘slingshot 
champion 


é : of the 
Muh-mister 


Beetle! You 
saved us? 











New York Zoological Society Photo 


Fhe Door ts the Childrens Loo 


Ne door ts closed, Oh, thats all right, 
Ty mad at you. Wait five minutes more 
L want to see Then they will open 
The Childrens Zoo! The Children's Zoo door 





(Om ee ek 
_ THE MOST WONDERFUL GIFT\, 
FOR EASTER BUNNY TO BRING! 
A SUBSCRIPTION TO THE NEW MONTHLY 


RAGGEDY ANN ++ ANDY MAGAZINE 


% 


Every issue packed full 
t of the kind of features 

you've just enjoyed and 
will want to enjoy for a 
year to come. You'll love 
them and parents will 
| heartily approve. 





FREE! 


WITH EVERY SUBSCRIPTION 


ath ole =) 


This Colorful Picture 
Size 8” x 10” q 


Send Your Subscription 























NOW! 2 
Bee an tr oe = pa ee na een na een ae ee Se nS Se OO Sa ee fee 
Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 
Dept. 4 RA 
PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY to: 
NAME AGE Ins 
STREET AND NUMBER 3 
Iq 
CITY STATE | | 
O $1.75 for Two Years O $1.00 for One Year ie 
~. Canadian 0 $1.20 for One Year Foreign 0 $2.00 for One Year “ | 
. iE 
DONOR } | 
ADDRESS | 


